AFTER   EVEREST
west, finishing up with a week at Turtegro. During that
week I climbed the Skagastolstind x with a stout-hearted
Londoner who had never climbed before, but who did ex-
tremely well, whilst dear old Ole Berge the hotel-keeper
comforted my wife with stories of the fatal accidents he
had heard of on the same mountain, in hourly expectation
of an additional one to swell the total. After a bit more
walking and sailing round the Sogne Fjord, we got a train
to Bergen, where, for the first time in three weeks, we struck
a bathroom. We sailed for England and, after a brief
week of packing and farewells, took a much bigger and
steadier boat for Colombo.
I greatly enjoyed introducing my wife to the East, with
the feelings of a proprietor, and we finished our honeymoon
with a few days in Ceylon before crossing to India. Here,
the Pughs kindly put us up until we got settled, and my wife
learned from them some of the ways of Indian housekeep-
ing. After that we had great fun in transforming my house
from an unattractive bachelor residence into the com-
fortable and happy home which it has been ever since. For
six months more I worked at Neyyoor, still learning Tamil
for two hours a day, and in 1926 my wife and I went the
long four-day railway journey to Kathgodam and motored
up to Almora. There, for two weeks, we were the guests of
Ruttledge, who was Assistant Commissioner of Kumaon,
and his talented wife. After some days, Colonel Wilson
joined us, having, as he put it, finished a war in Waziristan
a day earlier than the programme said.
We started for the Himalaya at once, with a large caval-
cade, to try to find out whether Nanda Devi, the highest
mountain in the British Empire, was climbable. We also
wished to see, if possible, the northern face of that same
peak, which nobody had yet seen. As we neared the group
of mountains around Martoli, of which Nanda Devi is the
chief, we felt inspired by their beauty and their intense
1 A fine rocky peak of some difficulty, called " The Matterhorn of
Norway."
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